KWANTL'NG   M E S a A G L                 in

scoped up, killed broadhipped old Wu-Sau the
moneylender and set out to get hold of their landlord,
Yang and other boys of the village ran along. But
before they reached, the landlord who was living in a.
castld near Hankow, soldiers appeared and shot at then:,
Yang's father and brother and many other farmers
were killed.

Terrified, Yang hid behind a bush; he saw the
soldiers surround the others, chain them together and
drag them towards the town. Yang didn't dare t<:
return to the village but followed the prisoners at ^
distance. When they arrived in the city, thev
disappeared in a dilapidated, stinking building. Yarc
squatted down and waited for them, But they neve:
came out. He wandered back to the village and saw
that the soldiers had already been here. They had
burned the huts down, killed a few and used many
women. The old women and the wenches were sit tin 5
on the black ashes of their homes wailing shrilly and
waiting for their menfolk. When Yang told them
what had happened, they cursed him and his brothers
who as they said had started the revolt that had
brought them only grief. Yang had to flee before their
nails, their wailing and howling, their furious,
tormented, horrified eyes.

Yang didn't dare to go to Hankow but somehow
drifted to Wuchang, He earned his bread, doing coolie
work and had more to eat than where he had helped
to grow food. He grew up to a tall, strong lad.
Sometimes he dreamt of the rifles of the soldier who
had killed his father, and brothers. He feared and
admired soldiers. When he was sixteen, he enlisted.